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be petty in comparison with the real work of the war which
occupied all his time.

Soon after the battle of Loos His Majesty again visited the
Front, and unfortunately on this occasion had a riding acci-
dent when riding one of my husband's mares, which had
been carefully trained and made accustomed to the sounds of
cheering. At one point some of the soldiers in their en-
thusiasm had waved their caps just in front of the mare's
eyes. This was too much for her and she reared. The ground
being wet she fell and came down on top of the King. There
was grave anxiety, as His Majesty might have been very
seriously hurt. Douglas felt the responsibility very much
because of the fact that it was his mare, but the King very
graciously sent word that the fault was in no way his.

After Loos Douglas considered that the position of the
Allies was more favourable than at any previous time. He
seemed to think that the Germans were in a bad way, but
he feared a peace being made too soon.

Owing to the bad effect the frequent air raids were having
on the children, however, I decided to take them back to
Wales, but I could not bear to be myself so far away from
active work. I therefore took a service flat at St James's
Court. This I thought would be handy for Douglas when
on leave or when he had to come to London to attend
meetings at the War Office.

After my work at the hospital I found my idleness heavy
on my hands, so I at once started looking round for some-
thing to do. After helping for some time at the Queen
Alexandra Field Force I decided to offer my services to
St. Dunstan's. This work, however, was interrupted for a
short time while I took the children to the east coast for a
change, but the air raids there were again very disturbing.
Before I took the children back to Wales we had a wonder-
ful view of a German zeppelin coming down in flames*
The raid was at night and the darkness all round was in-